
A SONG OF SPRINO.
from The Fngli-.h Illusiiaicd "flnfto..

God's lx>ve has broken winter's chain,
The Klrlh ls PuindlM Betti-
A smile nf sun, a fcl-s of sbow'rs
""tars natures firmament "*nh flower!:
Alter thi* walting, what relief
To scent the spring: ihe robin thief
I'hlrps champion on th** holly bough,
Let's sing; the winter's over now.
And lovers lead beloved ones h"me.

The snowdrop** come t

, Have yon forgotten? Ixive. last year
Our springtime smiled without a (cart
That night when we went out and kilt
The MOM folded tip In mist
Thet day poa pulled the branches down
And made' for me a b-ify eiWWB I
To you, sweet heart, When sun had set
I gave cloted dailies Margaret!

.
Til spring again: l.ove'i hour has come.

Tho injwdrop't home.

nave yon not felt as yet" You will.
That wild reaction, and the thrill
Of nature's resurrection day,
That comes as prelude to our May I
The May we've sworn io love, whi.se birth
Sends carol- round the weary earth.
I have forgiven all: can yon.
Who sent mc winter thyme and me,

.forget love't birthday l Spring ls home.
Tho snowdrop's come*

Let's turn Ihe year's tad leaf: forget
Its tear stained pace*. Margaret.
The che mered chronicle of lime
That died In sorrow, born In rh*.me.
Love's epitaph 'twas l alone
Caned on a monument of sion*:
" Ix.ok round ' Kieniltv means love,
There's no decay: In caves above
The iwallowt gather winging hone.

The mow drop's come:"
-CLEMENT 6COTT.

TOM MIDDLETON'S WIFE.
TUX STORY OF A PLOC_T CALIFORNIA

WOMAN.

BT FLORA HAIN"KlI LOIC, ITEAD.

Kn,** Mitchell wm ono of Hmm unfortunate
toutonn whose surplus physical energfM diltingUlah
them from other* of theil hi. Ai <? child, she was
known as n " tomboy," and prim mothers hold
her up as nn awful wurning to their little daugh¬
ters, while in her own home thc Queetiou of how
to subdue her buoyant ipiritl WM wrestled over

with true maternal solicitude. When thc grew up,

r*ooirt.v frowned upoo her as a " hoyden,*' and
her way was beam with thorns.

At eighteen abe could row, and swim, and ride,
and play lawn-Unm* like ti hoy. She WM 0

prent walker, anil noon one invasion h.ul walked
to Mt. Diablo and back ia two days, with her
brother and a couple of friends, ;i [oat which
alone woiiid hutt sufliccd lo place her und- r 0
ban in San Francisco's best Moiety. That she
Wing like n hird, danced like n sylph, and waa,
altogether, a very amiable, pure-minded girl, WM
a small iftsot for ihe sun of her iniquities, and
although she was exceedlngly popular among a.

set of young and irresponsible boya, eoniervntlve
circles frowned upon Uer, and ii was gonerully
undentood that she was n young i*irson ol most

md ical and dangerous tend)indea.
It was, therefore, a nnttoi of polite regret

when the announcement of bel coming nuptials
with one of this sumo conservative circle, wus

received. Tom Middleton was ti promising young
lawyer, ol excellent family and Irreprou.Uible
manners. It had been generally understood thal
'lom's ideal was of a difTereni tv j***, and more,

after thc pattern of the cleijanl society women

with whom he had been noouBtumed to associate.
His intimate friend and boon companion. Jack
Spencer, who had always disapproved of Knto,
undertook to pose ns thc mouthpiece of society.
and echoed its sentiments in Tom's unwilling car.

Tom stood smnehiv by his colors, hut his friend's
words sank deco into his soul, nevertheless. He

toeretly resolver, thnt* for his Bake and her own,

Kate must be " toned down.*'
Be succeeded even beyond his hopes. Nine

years aftOI her murringo, few would hare recogiuv
ed in the quiet, repressed woman, the gay and

spirited girl of former days. Kate, was fond of
her huiband, and tho alchemy of lore hud
wrought iho ohange; but it is a dnngeroui thing
to Meddle with spiritual chemistry ;*** well as the

forces of the material world, and if Tom had
known wbnt pent-up longings and rebellious
inclmntioiir* mRed beneath his wifes quiet exte¬
rior, he might have repented ins success, lint he

went on callously nnd blindly, ns men will when

dealing with delicate forces which they cammi

understand, and Kate kept her grievances to her-
aelf. Two children came.ile elder a srirl. a fiery,
untamed little creature, who made the mother's
heart ache, as she saw in the child a reflex of her¬

self; the other, a buy. sturdy, deli herat-*-, like
his father When ihe children grew larder and

needed room for exercise and out-door air which
their citv nomi -would not afford, they took up

their residence kn a little* country home, not M

far nwav bot tiwi lorn could ua\el buck and

forth daily and attend to his business, and it is here
Uiat our story linds them.
One gray. December day. Kutc stood at ber

window, galing out upon the landaoape. It had

been a dull, tiresome weeli. Several days before,
Tam bud started oft on ¦ long-promised vacation,
which was to he dedicated to a hunt in thc moon¬

ta!.-, in company wuii a party of friends. r-*i,e

wm thinking, with envy, of this hunting-purty,
ond wondering, half bitterly, why amusements
that WON conceded to be projxT and hculthful
for men should not be hcaii.iful and proper for

women. How she would have enjoyed thc huig
("Winna over the lulls, the exeitemont of the hunt,
the jov of holding a good gun on her shoulder,
und knowing that she could sight und shoot wuh

thc best of them' She full l wicked solace as

she thought of thc showers UlUt had tullen in tlie

valley nnd the clout. that hud buns constantly
over the mountains. She was lonely, dull and

cross, ami chafed againat her hedged in lifo, wuh
it* narrow boundaries, ifs senseless restrain!**.

Then* was a rush of feet through Tue house, the
door ot h'i roma opened, nnd the children burst in.

.'Mamma, tho creek is upi Take us down to

sec ur
The childish longing for novelty and excitement

found an instant echo in her heart. I be] bud run

in from outdoor play, and were bonMted nnd
doak*d, with runner oreruhuee t-o protect Muir

feet from me damp enrlii. As lor ber, lt was re

bonking to evade bidget's vigilant eye. and te

meal om of the from dour i'i h. t loone no use-dress,
bate healed, and with worsted slippers on her

feel, '1 hey followed ft garden jatli for ;", little
distance, and ihen entered a narrow lai.e leading to

a pince where they were accustomed to ford in the
sun.mer tir.i', hui over which now swept a seeth¬

ing, tempestuous flood,
As they looked and listened, Knl» reallied that

this was no ordinory freshet, but the product of
it hen\v mlnfull over the whole vnst watershed.
which had accumulated Hs fores In tln.ii-.ands o'

tiny rivulet**, and, joining issue with Hie mountain
stream, plung-d down ile narrow channel, a mighty
and irrvMible power.
h\rn ns they looked she saw a wall of water

suddenly rear "up above and come down toward
them like a miniature tuial wave.

The dam built hy thc new water coin ..'.any had

given way I
Hey mn back from the shors to higher ground,

and not a toMMM too soon, ihe stream roso

several feet In h second, it eui into lin lolid
Hwht on cither aide, ai.a bushes ami young trer^
rooted up and pucked in bj the g""<iy oin in,
went Spinning hy. A giant sycamore wavered,
Hung out il*- la re and skeietou Umho us il ni

ghostly protest, aii*i fed tor out Into ti-ic stream,
interlocking its Lr..mies with <> sturdy evergreen
oak whieh stood on the opposite bank, while nu

trunk, loosely anchored hy lung, make-like root^
toaoed Helplessly in nudatreunv

" Mntotoa! Sm tlie big boards coming I" cried
out lier nu lo daughter.

Kate looked lar up stream ar.d saw ft gr-irt
titni'i-r sailing leisurely ulong Now it caught on

a projecting snag and swung hali about, now it

struck on a submerged taluna! and inly disengnged
itself and Muntend on. Bonind it was .motlier,
and yet another.thc etream waa black with them.

"Uh, my tied! The railroad bridge!"
The railroad i>ridgc and the afternoon train now

nearly due, noon to ruo** down a Bleep grade to <<

leap into that yawning chasm, \lt-r lint impu!>c
.vat, to start np the eniion. but she instantly cheeker!
mm if. Wh.»i io,ty. "Ainu mik** ol overflow laj
between her and Um doomed train: Word must
be snit down to the hint.on. nnd from there I

U-lcgram to tlie next stopping place above th*
bridge. But how j- ihe hired maui J,in bad
gone an hour before to tho village t., get thc
niall and have lu*, daily gossip va.,a the I ill ,. -

of the place Lven il be were here, neither hom
nor man was fleet enougb to over thc circuit**.
road that 'ny between. Than tin looked ut thi

prostrate pye.nore. Down ti,. stKum. leisurely,
but neater and nearer still, sailed the gr at timberi

'-.Marian, t*kc little brother ,iuu go atraighl
to the house and ttuy IhoM till tu.iiiima comet
back."

Slie had nlready iullr.1 hors, if ._,*> l,v one of tin
root*, nm! was eraeidng stealthily along tbe sway

InK trunk. Here ner dress euughl <,n a branch;
there she had to limb down f»ud crawl alcng wltl
ber feet nuder lb" water to avoid an upright
limb, ('nee 6he slipped and lost her bold, nm

was nearly sucked into the eddying current, bul
abe caught at a stout projection ami swung her
self up again.

She couid hear thc swash of the heavy limber*
upstream as they rocked bully upon -he water
but she did not dare to look, Before her th.
main trunk of the tree was lost and she saw iw<

diverging limbs, one low in the water tue athel
locked with the oak in midair. Which t4i lake;

Bbe dared nut hesitate, bul beman a perilnu:
climb along thc upper limb, slippery uml Mket"
lu places, wavering so thnt sin* grew dluy kui

sbnt her eyes to ke.p from tulllng, Ami. >,o, lyn,)
prone upon it-, hand aver hand, sh" crept tin

entire Length, ami thc great stick of limb, i

hcavilT aK-aiiist 'he nilen sycamore, and into a

Kate swung her elf into the branches of thc Ml
she felt her sum-ort give way. and with a groM
and crash, ami wild optoeaingl of ita ikeletoi
arms, the old tree tire loose from ita moorilla, am
was swept- down strum townrd the bay.
i Ilex nanda torn and bleeding, hate Middku.1

reached solid ground at length, and first, her
maternal ins!inc! asserted it-*-if, nnd she looked
inn h nnd tow her children standing still and look-
in*- alter her. She pointed home with a gesture
Ihat they dared not disobey, and saw them turn

and run up the lane, then sped along her way.
She was not light of foot as in her girlhood;

whereas, she was once fleet as a deer and swift
motion was a very joy to her, she now rcnli7ed
thal ihe was growing to he a stout and middle-
Reed wOto MB. She moved heavily and clumsily
lind labored for breath, and her" feet were lihe,
clods beneath her. Then was n, mile of rough and
r 'ky (-round lo be covered before she reached tha
station, and thc train -oh. but to possess once more

the agility of her girlhood!
Which would be llt-vt? Would the train, flying

ncrov. the upper kwell of the Coast I'ange., reach
the next station before the brave woman nnd sent

lier message of warninr-? How many tinto she
asked herself tlie quc-tion she could not have
told. Siie oenreely Wiled hope that she mir;ht be
in time. Her heart seemed ready to burst with
trief for tho terrible misery threatening so many

bunny homes. Ala-*: for the orphaned children who
might ery aloud to heaven that night! Alas! for
f.ilhcrs and mothers whom th* morrow might be¬

hold bowed down with lorrow! Alas! for hus¬
bands and wives-

She was crossing the bcd of one of the many
abandoned channels of thc impetuous mountain
stream, a rock pathway, strewn with thc spoils
nf bygone freshet*, where, even then, a shallow
sfeam WM rippling" past, token of the torrent's
surplus force. She faltered, smitten by a new and
nwful thought. What if Tom.Tom. who was not

to come for |W0 flUTI more; Tem, who had started
out in nn nltcr-ether different direction.should
have cul. short his excursion, or, with his party,
driven home by thc continued min*, somehow
wandered to one of thc upper stations and boarded
the train there!

Where was her vnnnt«*-d physical strength now?
What was she, after all, but a weak, wretched
woman, with trembling limbs, every muscio
clogged bv this great horror that had t-»k**n pos¬
session of her. a fierce pain gripping at hor heart,
something rising in her throat wheh sulTeeot.*d
her. her eyes blinded with babyish tears? Tiiank
God! her brain kept rle-tr and true to ifs purpose,
and urecd on Ihe flagging body. On. on, over lit¬
tle hillocks, acron level stretches of sand, down
new ravines ghi ran. Once she cut her foot cruelly
upon rt sharp stone and remembered, for the first,
tome, that she had on the light, wors'ed slippers
she hail Worn in thc house, and had carelessly nrg-

lected to exchange for walkiiv.r-boots when she
started down to the cr-ek with her children. Sho
even bethought herself thnt her loose house-dress
was s. nreely thc style of apparel in which tito
should like to present benoit at the stfttion. could
she have her choice, and in the same breath sent

up ft prayer of thankfulness for its light weight,
which scarcely encumbered her movements.
W,th all the rest of her sennas dulled, her hear¬

ing appeared to have become preternaturally
sharp Sh" Kened to hear the clatter of the ap
pron ch in tr train twelve miles away. The thrnh,
throb, throb of the engine kept pace with her befit¬

ing heart. She heard tlie hollow echoes from the
neirhboring hills p.s thc train crept over enbank-
minls, its deafening clamor f.s it rushed Berms
trestle-work, its dull rumble rs it rolled over solid
ground. She even seemed to se" the engineer is

he laid h's hand on the eOMpO-vnlTO, resdv to give
tho iron monster voice as it nenrcd the little moun¬
tain town, then th** wild shriek of thc "Monning
sicam. the clangor of the beU, the puff, puff, as

the train slackened speed, the clatter of thc brakee,
the jannie of the couplings.
Would the never renell the little red st-ttion-

house. now plainly in sight at the end of thc
¦mooth gmvelled road!1 She was passing the
pnsl-oflice, where people idly ^r.ed nt her. What
mailer! If only ther.. were n horse and buggy in

light, to help lier on her way! If only one of the
loungers would midersland and l-*ke np the mis¬
sion whieh her spent strength seemed Inadequate
to fulfil! Hut Me might not turn Aside.
On the depot platform more lountrers. Jim

anion*- them, rollin? r* quid of tobacco in his cheek
nnd talking earnestly about thc stat.-* of thc
weather and the prosp*cts of thc growing cm*<*.

.bey nil looked upon her ns a mad woman, ns she
mn past them. Jim muttered an expletive tinder
his breath, moved by the strong Indtgnntian thnt
must always possess a se|f-r«*s*.r*.etin-r servant,
when muster or misti-ss does something dcroga-
tory to the dignity of "liin " family."
The stat ion-mast er was In his office, talking

with a gentleman who had come down from thc
moonta!.L and was wailing to f-ike the train to

ihe city. He was elad in ft hunting-suit* and wns

tolking with .¦om.'' exeitotoent.
."It hes rained all the week." lie wns saying:

" you think lt rains herc in the valley, but, gr-.nt
(.nins! you should bc up In the mountains in a rain¬
storm. Sheets and sheets of it.blizzards of sleet
and hail, and the wind blowing like a hurricane.
Wc broke camp yesterday. I took a bee-line
down here. The rest crossed the hill-., to the Mo¬

tion above. They'll be down on thc four-o'clock."
Voice and speaker were familiar to the woman

who stoorl in th-*- doorway, both hr-nds pressed to

her panting breast. The words came only too ilis-
tinetly to her quickened senses. Then hT pre¬
monitions were true, and Tern.Tom was on that
fated train. Again her body reeled, but her
steady brr in saved her.

" Stop tho train I Thc bridge is gone!"1 she
cried.

Both men looked np, startled nt, tlie words.
With the prompt movement of a man trained to

obey orders, the agent leaped to his instrument;
the other man, slower to comprehend, came for¬
ward, the look of nmnzemont on his face, as lie
viewed thc singular anpurition in the doorway,
giving place «o amused Indulgence, ns he rceog-
ui7e,i the speaker. What an eccentric, Impetuous
girl Kale Mitchell always was, nnd what a life she
mull had Toni Middleton!

'* This is imne an unexpected pleasure, Mrs.
Middleton," he said smiling.

Sh" waved him back with a single imperious
gesture. Then wm a brief silence. Thc operator
listened Intently, with his hend resting on his
hand. Kate Middleton remained stan.line in the
doorway, her hands clasped low. her face blanched
with dread, and all her soul absorbed In listenimr.
Jack Spencer, slowly comprehending the meaning
of the scene, waited, his interest growing with
every moment's delay.

At last it came, the monotonous click, click,
conveying its portentous message in a language
unknown to two of the three listeners. Thc op
< ;.-it< r mose fiona his chair.

"Just in time The train was pulling out of
the smtion. but they stopped her."

Kate Middleton clutched at the doorway. For
the lirst time in her life her bend gave war. She
was nenin on the swaying sycamore, and the limb

j was cracking, breaking going down. She felt
! the water on lier fnee nnd opened her eyes, to

j find Jack Spencer supporting her bond, and the

station asent pouring ice-cold water over her.
'¦ she'll be nil right In a m'nutc," sr.id Jack.

cheerfully. " Now, Mrs. Middleton, with your
penninion. TU see you home."
She borrowed n hat nnd doak from the sta-

rion-agent's wife. Jim brough! np the horses
.Ii»ek Spencer handed her Into the WUgOU, with
grove courtesy, and they drove off. Some of the
loungers, dimly understanding what she had done.
looked on curiously, That was all. No fuss, bo

forma! tributes, no speech-makin-r even from the
two who understood. There was no deputation
of si-oii" men to tender her public trita te, In
voices shaken by sobs. Contrary to all trudi*
lir.ii, nnd unlike any hero or heroine who ever

saved a trnin from wreck, she was on the wrung
side of the bridge, ftnd the people most deeply
concerned were nine mil'-s away.

She had little to say OU thc ride homeward.
although Jack Spencer was attentive and talka¬
tive, and tried, as hard ns a man could, to show
his appreciation of her brave deed Perhapi she
was embarrassed in thc consciousness of her odd
attire, end the curious looks cast upon her ns she
rode through the village. PerhupB she wns se¬

cretly asl anied of her mad race, and of the excep¬
tional, unwomanly physical prowess that had
ti,ade il possible, not wit hstnndiri tr the frtet that it

had saved many lives. She did not even invite
Jack to er.m.. jn when she reached her own door.
but descended from the wagon with great dignity,
ami only relaxed ft little when Jack said, very
carnes!Iv *

" I shall never underrate Hie value of physical
training f"r woman again, Mrs. Middleton. Some

flay I shall beg to put my little daughter under

your tutelege."
Which was a great concession for Jack, whose

little daughter wns the apple of his eye. and
whom he had hitherto only looked forward io

making an ac- impllibed woman, of elegant nm
ucrs.

Neither honor nor praise awaited Kale in lier
own home. Bridget scolded her. an-l put her te

bcd. and declared Uiat she "" wini surely catch her

death a cold, an' she desar.-.d it. well, and tried
to save her from the consequences of her misdeed*;
Ut Um mme time. Of the children. Harry stuh-

boml lier base desertion of them on the

bunk ol thc raging stream, and Marian, with her

mother's tidrit of adventure strong up->n her. ter¬
rified the hoUBohold l>v avowing her intention of

going across the water on a tree the hrKt tuaesllB
cou].I escape parental authority.
The mother had her reward, nevertheless, \^u

thnt night, when the children were asleep and

Bridget hu,! relaxed gunrd, Kate escaped from

bed, and donning a wrapper and shawl, laid her

nclf dUWn BUOH the lounge before the open hr.\

lo enjoy lemming the daily paper. The rain fell
Mead,ly Without, so nt.ndil] th«t the sound of

a horse's hoofs coming up the sodden drivewuj
was scarcely distinguishable from the patlTof thc

ruln-dropo. Kate smried up as she heard a stcr

ont*ide the door; another moment, nnd Tom wm

before her. looking very solemn, like a newly
iMteriatired ghost.

¦. run P rita* ero il, sharply, und then ghi seemed

lo cower before hun; yet not befftU bin, bul
the homr of the afternoon, which again descended

upon her nnd tooh poaoetoton of ber. 'I .un. her

husband, -nighl have been one of that gri/lf
throng of mangled, crushed, dead, anil ayin*
phantoms of Hie might-have-been, ever tortorin-,
tier menial villon, she premed her hands ovet

bi r even, Bl if they might har out the sight
" oh. rou ought not; you never should do such

a tin ut, she bani.

After alL she had ncrtca, and they had been

sorely I ried that day.
" What do von nennP gravely demanded Tjwv

This was indeed a sorry greeting, arter nil he hud
been through.

¦ Von shouldn't have como home in this unex¬

pected way; you should let people know wiien you
ore coming.'* . .. .,

14 Kate.** said Tem, solemnly, seating himself
on thc sofa and drawine her down In-side hun,
"you will h'-cok differently when you know how

near I came lo not. coming hom- at all; I have
teavclled twelve miles on horsrlmek over a rough
mountain read to ret here to-ni-*ht. Wc were

just --tarting out of I'rcvita when we were notilied
that, the bridge three miles below there-six miles
above here. Kato-h.vl been carried away."
-How did you find out?" Kat/* WM herself

again. There was a little twinkio in her eye,
but her lip trembled.

¦ As ba thats¦ replied Tom, * reports are some¬

what "fugue. But all accounts agree it was a

woman. And she did wonderful things. Tho
bridge-tender's wife, I believe Pleated down
stream on a linnet somebody said. Started, all
dripping, for the station, nnd got there In mi

unr-onscionahly short time. Not a minute to gpum,
If it hadn't been for her!.oh, lt was a wonderful
feat, **.eryhody says."
"But how.very.unladylike!'' said Kate, in ii

shocked voice, stooping to pick up something from
the floor.

¦ rnladyllke."* cried Tom, excitedly. "I fell
you. Kate, that wa* something worth whilo. Very
different from your lawn-tennis practice. When
a woman puts her strength to such a use.and such
a r-traln ns it must, have been, hy Jove! Why,
Kate, I doubt If you could so much as walk to
town and back. But. when a woman saves two
or three hundred lives at one stroke-1 My
goodness. Kate! What have you been doing to
your foot?"

For Mrs. Middleton lind unconsciously pi*hc<l
the wounded foot, into sight, and its load of
bandages piled up hy Bridget*! clumsy fingers,
and finished with ft red flannel swathing, was in¬
deed calculated to strike terror f^i the beholder.

¦ I.I took a little walk to-'lay," .plied Kate,
guiltily, trying I-i hide the foot ngain beneath
tlie hem of her dress. * But don't let ns talk-
about that, Tom. I'm sorry I seemed oncer and
cold when you came in. I wasn't, feeling well,
and you.you looked so. It made me shiver."
Like many people who art- dauntless in the

presence of real (lunger, Kale had all her life been
shy of praise. If s),r gould lime Wept the knowl¬
edge of her esca[>adc, ns she m--ntnflr termed it,
from her husband, she would gladly have done
lu But* i*l a (nd as he was in some ways, obtUM
ns he was. he was nor to lie put off in this wnr.
He was already on his knees beside her. cutting
threads, removing pins and undoing cloths, in
spite of her protests, until he dntoloued a little
foot, purple with bruises and with an ugly, gap¬
ing cut in one side.

No wonder you are not yourself to-night,
A 'little walk!' I should say so. Knte, Brant
hftve yon been up to now!"

" I had on my slippers," confessed tlie culprit,
"nnd.there wasn't, lime to change then. I.ct
it alone. Tom. It'll bc .ill righi to-noiTOW/
"A 'lillie walk''" persisted Tom. " ("rent

Cnotsar, Knte, you ure no! to he trusicd alone
any more than a two-yen r-old babe; TH never
dare to go off and hove yon again."

** If I hadn't taken mr little walk, you.yon.
you mightn't have had the chance, cried poor
Kate, cornered at Inst.
"My soul!" cried Tom, n light dawning upon

him at. last. " It was you !"
I think he kissed the little lam<\ bruised feet

I am afr»u! lie did a great many foolish thingl
nnd humbled himself most lamentably tfl show
his love for his brave young wife, his pride in her,
and his contrition.

There -mis ii purse made up bf thc pns.sencer-t
on the overland min that fateful day, to reward
the plucky woman who had saved ihem from such
a frightful disaster, bot they were never able to
find her out. The station-master? and Jack
Spencer kept their secret well. Thc only sub¬
scription that ever reached its destination was

Tom Middleton's. His wife sometimes wears B
very Hgt* bracelet set with a couple of very largo
and ponaeroui gold coins. When people question
her about it she replies that lt is B medal Tom once
awarded her for a rac,* she Won. It is generally
understood that «lie refers to some rowing match
or horseback ride, for there are boats on tho
pond now, saddle-horses in Tom's stable, arid a

tennis-court, on the lawn. But ever, ns she ans.icrs
Kate secs ngain the railroad train, willi its precious
living freight, thundering on to destruction, nnd
a womin, oure-hoaded, wild-eyed, with draggled
dress and blecditt" fret, racing desperately across
n rough country, in ft mad effort tfl avert the
impending danger 'Hie Argonnut.

PK TOSH THR MIST.
Ont ot the mist the river (slides to ni,
Glides like a phantom strange and mai veli.JA

Oat of the mist.

Into the rr.lst the river passe* on,
With Inarticulate murmur flows anoU

Into tho mist.

An.l yet, perchance, upon Its Infant rilli
Fair flinn-* the sun amid thc cradling hills

Heforo tho mist.

An*, when at last thc full flood nears the main,
Fmehaoce a glory crowns it yet again,

Peyond tli» mist.
.lOUN W. HAL.h

BABY'S PKiS.
From The youths' Companion.
Ten little pigs that prow and thr'.vo.

Rosy ami plump sad clean;
Two little pen*, each holding live.

And Hie owner ls llahy 'Gene.
They v. rleirl il..nt. SM root and dig.

And rash again and IgalB.
Till at last we find one dear little pig

la out of tho little red pen,
flahy 'ilene. I* a little old man,

Bald and serious, too.
He looks to the pigs whenever he ca

Put h« ha* a rrcat deal lo do.
And this little pic says he'll get some corn,

And tlie next one cries: "li where?-'
And t he* little ono «sys "In grandpa's barn Bl

And tlc- great on* know, Iff tbOfOtj
Four pearly grain* h" can plainly seo;

Have them he mnsl and will ;
Ile mains and itnigfle« i,ur .' anec.quee.qnea**

Ile rani ger OTOT the sill
Fo he". glTBtl lt up. and off lie goes.

('Alth Grandfather 'nene !> icrel.
Snubbing and nil.blng his llttlo bare nose
On thc way to tin- pan!it door.

Ton BOOST little pig. you're over so hold.
Uni lt never. ne\er will do!

The groot w;de flrorld would l*r cruel and colg
Tn a little plnli mite pfc" yen.

Marun,a must trine her nee'ijir and yarn
And hui ld np Ihe fence again,

torr the -\» little plc* would b-* auite forlorn
Oui-jlde of tl-e little r-«1 pen.

KUOOSA 8. BTMSTEAD.

SHE LOOKED SO COLD.
From Tld-rUM.

Ton looted so cold and proud ; and ye|%
Thc temler spray of mignonette
ClOBO to your heart, 'mid cllntrlng lace.
teemed whispering, from its renting pince,
Ihat I of hope and love might Know.
Jf 1 could sr*"1'* *n ,T"" ail dough

You looked io old

Von looked so cold, so proud yet stilly
Thc star shir." on the Ulndow-slll
Chowed me your eyes with te*r» were wet.
Your wei Ute iprayi o* mignonette,
fchowed nie the ftu-'i upon rn.ir rheolc
And jct- ami ye* I could nol -¦leak.

You looked so cod

She (two hours later, over the resistor*."
I feel BO cold, ira .-.rea. ar,.', ci,ni.
I sat beside ih*- window fill.
I sal and tresa for two loni* hours,
Among thoee chilly palms and (lowers,
1'liiniiing De Jone, would rarely IM ill.
He looked so pensive, snd so meer..

lie Clasped rn\ bandi In his- and yet
Ile only asked- my mignonette.
Vlth Icy tears, my eye, »rm wct-

I folt no cold'.
_____________

KITTIE I

MES H'M OF PF.FP'X
Prom Tho Bootoo Cooitor.^

Iteiided l^r piaie, **>[-'9
*¦ Fleaso put a ll'tlo din on mine, too, papa.a

_*>-

HF. Af CATS' HIS WATERLOO.
From Titi-mts

(she ***** Mvl-l.lc-.lr beau**'ul creattire. md en beinit
lnlro"uc*ft lla.ik.il>*>-->!> thrv** |-*n the BeatgalOl Bl his
mnieriatmnal .. t»1111 .. Bad 101 B » *alBU***l let, the pearls
of wle.trm. til .»' brllli-rnt ."¦''. '" » SStmiS rl-'.ular
ilrlp whi.li .»». ni"«i **a**a«B"alaa, rte wound tin br a*S
In* her fc..w *r>e like-. Mr. Bl**¦¦¦.¦". ja*.M ..orr.

|Ud linker u" 1 I"" '» ".." ''.ll lag a* he fell
Hilo thr BUOUg arin* ll IM I Btlai he MIBIN 1 - Y.,lar>uk.
hj (tinier I I*e»t»n la BBBTBIOlllBa at lld I"

Tbe n*l*ieron* Atlantic
Ii a terror to timid f9W*0***k -rarerly lr4* nn areount nf
the peril* nf the deep thin th* llmoot certainty of ira -.Irk-
n***. The beet ruritlr* nf mal de mer 1* fTnuteiror'*
Mom-r** n:tter». which nettie* UH NBBBMU ll oi,r» »n1
prevent* lu disturbance. Tn ul traveller* and tourist*,
whether by sea cr lin*, lt pr-*»enM . happy medium be*
m,**n lt.* r.<u.r-'0» or Ineffectual taUBUBSOS ,r th. I1(,^|
Cloe (Ii«*l. uni the problnu_li« henefH -*rlT*t,|e from an

ur.iiiid'.cltej 1p4.rn.lle ailu.ulaul. BB nattai Ix.w juro. Th*
jarrli.c ot ¦ ralln*.l ear o.'t'ii orclufe* *ioin*rkl« ai«.,r.!.,rs
¦ kin te thu t«.ed hy .ht roliU.t- of o Ikip. f.r _U
UH I UOM '» A r,;t,rr; I uni .erraln reiuedv Tl.« usr .f

BIOtoMl n*t*r i*f'.'"'.!"-rir »n Ioiir vojires In the
li.evliahlr I.reed* dl*nrler« of iii* lBMBBU**i ind bowel*,
ilo'ie , . i.'nr.-.rri lu ir * mn** with Impure waler nulli
fin* lc* Im),urine*. fllmllirl.r ll rounrersrt* malirlal and
other prr/j.t:. ll Inf.urrire* of rllmiie er ma..»iJbere. ».
well th ike effect* nf exp.nur* ind fltlffUb. tie ll Uti
kidney couoilainu, ihtuiuanim mi debUlu*-

DICKENS'S REAL PEOPLE.

HIS CHARACTERS AND THEIR PBOTOTYP-S.
From Toundo Bar.

Il li **.*ll known tbat tho character-, most fam'llnr
lo ns In Hie writings of Charles Dickens had orlgln.ds
lu actual 1 tu Tto ooveUat, lo eoaunoo with other
famous romancers, never groduead, or Intended ie

produce, a complete pleuro of a llvliif- person, but

only the loadlag traits, embodying ,n lils portraltnre
of one imiivi. limi hs* onportsace of fifty; although,
a* we si iii mo, tlie Uhouoea in tome eve* boro a

remarkable resemblanee to the onoonsoloustitter, who
Bator.lr resented the publl. Ity thus niven lo bri
persunal or uiental peculiarities. For thoie reader*
of 'he works ol DMkOUO abo are eur'oir* to learn lonie-

tolag concerning tba prottrtyp«s of the characters ie

hapyrly rortrayed by hli mafic pen. Hit praooal
HKi:|i at theil ide-ut.fic.lon may nut. ba wiihuui
Intercut.

harl-s !'t-kcus. on leavlnft school In bli flfteenlh
year, obtained lillJilliJ meal In Uie oflice of Messrs.
Kills and BJaoamoiU, -oilcltorl, of dray's Inn, snd
during 'he period of Ms oagatomoat 'n th** eapaofty
ho availed himself of the nnmerotis opportunities lhu»
afTorded hun ol oluerr.ng, wltb % keenness wtolrk
eaaraotrliod bim throughout life, the rarlous peonll-
arllles of la*, ¦.in., the r eturka and clients: Mr. Black¬
more, the Junior partner, afterward rrcnjnir.ed, In tha
pV'**> of" Pickwick" and " Mekleby,* se-varH incidents
that took place In tbe offlce, arid tbe originals of many
of the laaracten In H.use works were personally
known to bim. Dicken*'! early taste for theatricals
was much stimulated by a fellow-clerk named Pottisr,
With Whom he chiefly associated. Thfp boon rom-

panlon afrerward ¦galed under kl* prooer name in
one of the " Stie'ch/** by rior.,* entitled " 51 akinB a

Night of It,'* where he ls described as a clerk In the
city, whnie lncim-e was limited, bul who*-* frir-ndehlp
wit*, hi* fellow-clerk, Mr. **oh-*rt fcrnlther*, tm un¬

bounded It ls undoubtedly the mme young gentle¬
man who appear*, ai Jones, in another ">k*wch called
* unplaced Attachment of Mr. John Po-.ince,"' fur hi
ls toon rOfOnud m ui barrister's clerk, 'capital
company-full of anecdote I" and having a penchant
for " the pl;,)-."

Ordnance lurraea, chatham, where tb*, rHek-.ru
family ie,ide- 11 -*ifV-"_i). ¦.. known to have -nrnlshed
the characters for some of tho early Sketches. " The
OM Udy" wm i Mrs. Nownliam, who Uved at. Xo. *>;
'The Half nay Captain" wa* also a nel-fhbor, wanan
well remembered oddity of behavior wa* a ronitant
source of amusement to the nelchhor*. It wa* prlrtcl-
pally In " Ilrkwlch" when*. I lichens most freciuently
in Hired hil knowledge of tho trait! of character which
dlstliif.ilihed members of tim |rr»l profusion and their
victims. Mr, (ieoig* I^MW, a fellow-
clerk with ]>lclion>i at ("ray's Inn, tn-
fornis bo Hist he 14 convinced be -tood for the
iiurtialt of the Artirie.i Clerk, and that our friend
PM ter araln appears .vi the -alarie.* clerk. Mr. l/*ar
entertains a belief thal it was Dicken himself who ls
described as bm ,,f ¦. the offlce i^i,. |n 11,-tr (Int inr*
louts, who feels a boflttlog coiitcnipt for boys at day
school,, club ns they «, hume at iilt-hr. for saveloys
and porter, ami thinks lhere'* nothing like 'life.' » My
Informant ls also of the opinion that Hotter fljuies still
moro prominently In »Pickwick.* as the orlrlnal of
thai jirlnce of Impostors and advent merv Alfi el .Uncle.
whose personal Bppearancn is faithfully reproduced
In tim Illustration rvprencnrln** I)r. Slammer's deflanc-i
of JIngia. The j-u-tralt ol tho doctor li said to have
boon taken from Dr. I.nnrrt. a r-*«1merital surgeon at
<'dalham, and an uncle of the noveiiir. Mr. Justice
siaielelgh wu a nortrait ol Mr. .l,i*;ic.« fiar.eiev

Mr. Porker, Plere*lek'i lolietor in the ramon*, breach*
of pi-omlt*) case, nw iiso drawn frim life. Mr. Itlack-
more. In r-ernrdln-r lils recoiiretlons of Pl-kens's clerk¬
ship, say* that h- believes E*erker we* intended M a

portrait f hil rainier. Mr. Fll's. who certainly had
some of Parker s periilarirb-s. esi-eclally that of In¬
cessant snuff taking. Their, ran I*, however, no room
for disputo a* io tho prn-oty*)-* of Mr. Pickwick him¬
self WMM outward form has bee.i rendered so familiar
by Phla." His name wan Joho Foster, a friend of
Hr, baiunan (ol Hw firm of Chapman * Halli, an.l
be ero* .*-«imi.cI a* " i fal nil beau -ruo neo-d *»ar,
In -pit* of l-ull-es' protests, di ab 11-flits and black gait¬
er's, " and wh* liven ,t liiohmond

lt :» fair io coi'eetnre thal Bam *".eiier** Urine
prototype wa, a chm vier named Kimon f-.patter.1a**,
Un Samuel Deas-er-l play called '-Ihe Hoardlng
housa"), a Iocs| militiaman whos^ chief peculierity lay
In i|ualr,t «aj1nr. and OUt-of-t he-way eornp-i-rtinns.
Tlie part wa- liken by e. low comedian name,' .**am;int
Vale, for whom th* farce, a very popular one In the
early ran of the century, was revived at Drury Lan**
Thee.tre in 1-2'J. the year after the removal of rho
Iri.-kens family to Tendon. Charles b»ln*i then |cn jsnn
old. Vale's rjiultif comparisons, like those so fre¬
quently employed hv ham U'eiier. iron lavishly In¬
troduced; by the actor Into his part, and wom doubt-
less th- orlrln ol lucken*,"* one/*! conceit. Val-j had a

mellow*****! of rolee *~lth an unctuousness of utteratve
which gare iii* diuUertei ol expronloo an unusual
value, and lie was roeognlaod as au actor of t-euulno
ability.

The siig*-cstlon tbat '* Weller' u a firm of " Ve-Hor,"
and tho Utter ls a comparative form of Vale, ls not
altogether without waight, but io far a* the orlrln of
the name lt concern.il ibero hi sonia evidence worthy
ol consideration. Tho namo, by m, mean* an iineom
mon one Bi the present .jay, was familiar to Dickens
from Ms earliest ehilhood, for the tn alden name
of his nur-o was Mary Weller. It has also
been pointed out thal a Thomas Weller once
kept the (iianl.y n*ad In nipbit., Chatham, and both
the Inn and Ifs mahler recall lo one's mind Ibe fic¬
titious M.iirinli of Oran***" of which Mrs. Weller iRam's
stepmother) wa* director In chief Mm. Lynn Linton,
wbo on<-e rtwtc*-** at (.a-l's mil Tlace. *Kt* rhat ''old
Mr. Weller wa* a real portion, ami we know bim. lie
was 'Old i:huml*y* In fhe fieih, and drove the stneo
dally from Poe hester lo Lo tulon ar.d back a^aln

. . the gtxid-naturwd, redfacad old f9llow..

In tho itoo' Ol 'Oliver Twist,' Dickens Introduced
Mr. Pang, a police magistrate, and deoeribooi his mole
ol sdmlnlsterlng Justlee. Thli ofltelal, b-'fore whom.
uliver was brought on a chaiire of " fogle-huntlnK,"
*a.s '* a lean, long backed, stiff necked, middle-aged
man. With no groal quantity of hair: and what bc had,
Krowlnfr on the back ami sides of his head. Ills faco
v. ,%s Item, and much Sinked. If be nero really not.
In tba :.atilt of ilrlnhiiiR rather more than wa« exactly
(rodi for lilin. he mlclt have brought an action against
his countenance for iit>ei, ami have recovered neavy
damogos.'1 Tboso atttibatoi ol .Mr. I'aag were also

posse lcd I'} his prototype, a Metropolitan magistrate
tbefl lu inp, upon Whom DIcKons desired to inflict a

literary Castigation Mr. forster tells ivs thai tho

novelist, wanting for tbe purpose! ol bli story an

Indolent and hat>h police maeistrato. bethought him
Ol an original ready to his hand lu one of the l/indon
odie.** mid Instead ol pursuing his later method of
cMne a personal appearance mat should in some sort

lender dilllcult the Identification ol menUl peoullarl-
tir... be wv. .mi. ea^ior to get in the UholO man cum*

piete upon his pace, ileure and face as w«*ll ns man¬

ners and mini). Ile wrote acroplln^ly to Mr. Haines,
a gentleman who then bad ccnrii»l supervision over

thc police reports (Or tho dally paper*: " In my next

number ol 'Oliver Twist' I must have a tnacl«traie;
and casting about for a tnaglsir.ite whoie haisbness
and Insolence would render him ;\ flt subject io bo

ihowa up. I have a* a necesvary eoneoauonoo stumbled
upon Mr. Laing ol nation (.arden celebrity. I knuw

th.* mani eharaetar perfcetly well- but as lt would
br necc^arv to describe his personal appearance bIso,
I ought to'have seen him. which fortunately or un¬

ion.mai.-'v. as the rase m»y bei I have never dona.
lu this dilemma lt orcorred to BM 'hat perhaps t

might, under your auspices, be sipujrgled Into the

li foil I,ardon "om-* fora few moment* some morning.
If you can fuitbcr my Obied 1 thall be roallf very
rivi'ly obliged to you '¦" tue opportunity -»as found;

he ti-aplitrate was brought Up before the novelist;
and r-hortly after. 00 some fresh outbreak ot Intolcr

able lsm***»r. the Home lee ret a ry found li ms tm.tr and
'popular itcp to remove Mr. Lain-; from tbe benah
'i comlort in eveijbody, laving only tba **rinclpal

It WlU be reinembered Ihat Dickens and his Illus¬
trator travelled togathar to tb* North "f r.nclaui.

for ihe purpose of collecting material for ¦ mckie**,**.
making ih-- Kin*-'* Head, at Harnanl i'a«tle, their

bcad-iuarters. 'Inr novelist thor* ui»<le Ini'ilrlc* con-

eernlng the sta'o ol O'* BOlgkborlng biiardlnn schools.

and was .HrrferJ (o on* known v Howes Academy, at

peta lmdiie. The master, whoso name wa* William

gnaw rerilve<i Dlckeai and hi* companion with ex-

iifine hauteor, and did not^ so much bs wjihdrawhli
eves from the operation of V'' ma'kin-f darlne their
Interflow. It ls IBM that '. Plilr.*" watehlnn his on-

nortnnlty, -keich-*d him on bis nail (a branch ol the

Una ari*'of which I must confess extreme Ignoruneetj
rcprodnclng him so exactly that when tba moi*

finished reprcsentallon of him api<ear.*d In the oool

"b, M-h,,ni begee to decline, and ulMmatel** becam
rcproducing 'him'"*., eiaetlj i_h»t__*._.*. tl*-, mort*

mic

I'Mert'i-'i'" Tb.*re" arc many persons -dill living (who
.... pupil, of William Bhau arvl vr*n remember bm

BradmarTit Bowes) who a.<ert that the school In om*
Hon w M believed to have been one of the host of Us

kind and I hit the cnaetOT was by no means such a

iVieh a* thal depleted by the n..veiut it waa, l»

dc.*i warmly nfllrmed by nouie bM reaideate Un nar-

¦.ll.,| Contle, thal the alle^r-i pmtotypoof Bqusera ws-,

In private life at lev*r, an excellent ard amiable, man.

and |el|o\'lnK Hie Imputation lo be levelled at himself
Itnstaad of, as was really Ihe cane, at the bad »v*t.>m

\,l,',.-li hld lout* prevailed In ihat pan of Hie eountrji.
is sensitiveness caused him to become oa object of

ridicule to bis neighbors, and this, tocether with tho

nubsc-uenl lo-s ol his )uiplls. uiterly bloke his spirit,
lither evidence confirming this account but i>*>

found in the autobiography of Mr. ll F. Lloyd, tko
well known Olesgow o.Bie.llau. He was a pupil of
william r-baw, wimni bc repi^senti as .' a «.i.st worthy
:u..l kin.! hearted, il somewhat peculiar, ¦oatlemaii.

I .an *.*e him now a* plalnl? a< I did then,
and ran t.stlfv lo Ibo truth of the outward preseul
meat of tko bum bi toeeritod by Dickens, ami de
nlcte.1 by hil artist In the paKCU of hi* novel allow-
In C. of curse, for butti benn greatly exai{*;eraie,l. A

sharp, ttiln. ut i-lk'ht l.itle man. with a lllgUt seals cov-

-titiK Ile pupil of ono of bis eye*. Yes. Thain he

stands, with his V, ellington boots and sbort. black
ira, not originally eui too »h'>rt. but from a

halli he had of slttlua: with one kneo nvir Ibe other,
and the trouser! heirn tlrhi. they would «*» 'mck'd'
hall wav nu the bonis. Then, the .-lean white vest,
swallow tailed black crat. white necktie, sllve--
Biounted 'pacia.-les. rtose-eul Iron-gray hair, hluh-
rrowned hat, worn slightly at ihe bark ol hrt boa«l,
and lhere you buve the man.'' Mr Lloyd writes lu
almost slowing term* ol the excel.nee nf the school,
III «.(nation and Internal arraufeineni*; and a* for
Vr. Shawl lifting hi* lund to a boy, save In the way
of kindness, such a thinsr kb* alnu't unknown! He
rould salk lound thc lehool-room. took over hiv pu¬
pils whlb' wi-|t|i,(r, and here and tl ore pat a l-oy >"i

.!. *i*klnr encouraging remarks the while. Ile
irw un sulepi on lhr flot^, and would ....netjme* ult
bv lb" l.edslde of a *lck hov for an hour or two to¬

gether to amuse him. if iheaa rtatamants are true

mid the evidence- U stmnr in that direction!, -neil was

Ihe man that lucken*, with the best in'enttons p..*-
ilble, plUrtrted a* s'lueers. and camed him io suffer
f,,r the misdeeds of bis nrtchhor*. It must bo ad¬
mitted, with freiinps of regret, "ar both the novell-.t
nnd the Brtl*t committed the error of too fallhfiillv
reprodui lac. by pen and pencil, the ner*onal peculiari¬
ties of William shaw, and In transferrln-; bim lo an-

other school then etl'tlnjr In the neighborhood, which
wa* similar to that described In the story, and waa

presided over by a jennine Squcera,

Tiimliu: lo a more genial subject, tbere ls the nov*
elM'i authority tor staling that the i-.rrraii* el Ibose
Musi exceptional personagee, ihe Urothers kearybia,

.- 'iou' life; irai their noble ebameterlstiri
**ra Bal rrsatlooi of his buln, bul wen. ai.solutely

'»c». I i e'r prototype* «trr tho llmt'.nr*
i,rant .I'ailei anl U'llliann. nicrebant* and marufact-
ur r«. ni lianisbnttom and Manchester, whee s

i|iinlntance DlekeOI mado during his visit to that
neig*-|.iirh(*>d In lSTIfl. The two brother* were horn
... Kilbie*. Hcroyahlra, where their father. William
i.rant, wa* a small larmer, who, being rained by a
Hood, afterward became a cattle drevar. bub*.*-

riucntly ho commenced bualnes* tn a verj small way
l.i Mancbcetcr, and prospered, when In 1.00 tho fam¬
ily was localed In a retail -hop lu Hie marker-piece,
liury, wheio they anhl linen, prints, small-waree, etc.;
thc BOOB, ai that. lime, being employed at. some print¬
works In the neighborhood. The frants, throuffh
their perseveranco and couriesv, mee *<> rapidly that
on thc) retirement of iho first fir Robert Peel, and by
bl* special help and favor, they became. In lftO*>, Ibo
owners of the oxteoetvo work* at Kamebottom, where
they carried OU the business of logwood grinding, cal¬
ico printing and dvolug. Within ton years thc (Inn
>.f "A lllJi.ni <leant jl Itrothors had become ono of tho
nun,t famous lu Lancashire. I.Ike tbo Ilrolboi-i
Chisrykla, ibey labor'*! lo help every -rood work,
both ptlvatcly and publicly, and wore among the
foundo- of ihe Koyal Inatliuiioii. Of private beoeflta
conferred may be mentioned the encouragement given
by direct commissions to Nasmyih, tbo painter, and
tbe practical |,ejp oeeordod lo lils ion, ibe eminent
engineer. The Rrotliors (Jraul died many years ago,
but In »be district whore thoy resided, tholr name* aro

still remembered an I dearly chertshdl.
Mrs. Kwebank. whose bUSbaad kepi the Kings

Head, at narnanl Castle (-shore ihe novelist stayed).
knew the original of John BrowdlO, tho good-natured
Yorkshireman, quite well.lils real name wa* John
F-, ul Ilroadlswnod, a farmer, and he aiarrlod a

Min Dont, a penola at Miss Shaw.
It ls generally supposed that Mrs. pickleby ls a

rrtr-ilt of Mrs. John Dickens, the novelist's mother,
writer says that Mrs. Dickens had been very nice-

looking In her youth. **ho was a lillie woman, tho¬
roughly good natured, easy going, and eoeaauntunable,
and tbe likeness between her and Mrs. Nlekleby ls

.Imply the exaggeration of lorne slight peculiarities.
* Iho postrsied an eih-aordlnaiy sense of toe ludi¬
crous, aad her power of imitation was something qulio
a*tonl*h!ng. On entering a room, she almost uncon¬

sciously took an Inventorv of Ire contents; and If
anything happen**" to strike hmr aa ont of place or

ridlenlorn, she would afterward de-seribe lt <n tbo

quaintest possible manner. In like manner she noted
the personal peculiarities of har friends and hor ac-

qnalntancee. Ska had alec, a fina rein of pe'lios, ami
eon ld bring tears to the eyes of llifcners wkon nir-

rstlng tome sail event."
Aa tho original ef Miss La f're-evy, tho good-natured

little miniature-painter, 1 would BOffBSI Miss Hose
F.sims Drummond, who prac Heed the same genteel
profrsdon at the time -pickleby" was wrl'ten. This
auggewflon carries some weight on the discovery of
fhe Interesting fact that, in lins fallout tnt**e years

prior to the commencement of Hie novel). Dickens sat
fe Miss Drummond for hi* portrait on Ivory, which
was eiacutrsl as an " engagement*- present for Miss
Catherine Hogarth, afterwsrd Mrs. Charles Dickens.

Another character In " Mchleby," eonremlng whose

prototype a clew I* afforded, la noWUMB >*oggs, tol
confidential clerk and factotum of Mr. Ralph Slekle¬
by, whom he served " for rather less than Hm imtial
wages of a boy of thirteen." Ills name, as well ai

personality, was «ng*-e«led by tbat of Newman Knott,
au Impoverished gentleman who went regularly to tbe
office* of Messrs. Bills and Wackmnre during the

period of Dicken-.'* clerkship there, for Hu* purpose
of receiving the sum of seven shillings weeklv. given
lt ls believed, by a friend at Chichester who had
kiwwn him In bis prosperity. Knott ha«I previously
held a fairly good petition as a tenant-farmer In
frussex, but hts expensive h.tOO ruined him. Ills
eccentricities and prn>nel history were a source of
great amusement to tho clerks, tt .1 tha trick* and
manoeuvres be resorted to In endeavoring to forestall
tho weekly allowance highly delighted Dickens, who
doubtless availed hlr.iaef of the Lint* thtia alforded
him tn the portrayal of 'awman Noggs.

During tho lime that Dickons and * Phis" wore In-

vesiigatlng the -ubje«t of Iho Yorkshire sebOOlS, they
bn1ge<l at the principal hotel In Barnard Castlo, In
the county of Durham, and Immediately opposite the
hotel w%s a watchmaker's limp, easily seen by tho
novelist from bis ilttlngroom window. Over Hie
shop front wv ron*pletiou«!y placed Ibo name of
"Humphreys, Clockmaker," which Hxod Itself so In¬
delibly on ibo author's mind, that he gave ic to tba
eloi-kaiakor in bli next storr, arni wot** to tell " Mu
tor Humphreys" what he had done, sending bim, al
the -.an,* Hmo, a copy of "Nickolai N'eklaby " As
lor Ute original of lha famous clock Itself, we learn
. hal ll* manufacture wa* begun In IMO by tV|l|l»m
Humphrey*, ion of Thoma*, Humphreys, th'- theo
proprietor of the *hnp. Un Its completion the fol¬
lowing jeer lt wa* placed |n a niche on thc rlrht-
kami fido of the gla*s then der. where Dfekeni fir*t
saw lt. and where In passing he frequently eonsulted
lt for the eorreet time, thns becoming aco.uair.tcd with
the owner and his ion, Master Humphreys. The
shoe was a veritable " curiosity shop, containing,
a* li did, such a ml«e«Jlai cms colleeilon of toys,
ri...-Sr.. phllntiBhie InitruaienU, and relics Innumor-
able

Dna of the moil amuHlng characters In thu "Did
Curiosity rthnp" ls that of the *mall itlpshod girl who
wini. - a dirty coane apron and bib, which loft nothing
of har visible bul her toto and faot" and who was

called "The MarekloBOBl* by Hist choice np'rlt. Mr.
Itlehard bwiveller, in onler " lu make lt neem more
real and pleasant." Tte noveliit took his first lm-
pivealon of tb!* domeella young person from a ai aid
ef all- work possesed hy the Dlekem family when liv¬
ing In Bayham gtfOOe. Caaidun Town, Mie was an

orphan from the Chattan workhonie, and eon*Jnu**U
to walt upon her employers during their Inrareer*-
tlon lu the Marshalsoa. I.Ike young Charles Dickens,
sho had a loddng tn Ihe neighborhood of the prison,
ihst ihe might, be early on the scone of her duties;
and when Cherice, tuft ber, sa he would do occasion¬
ally, tn hli lounglng-place by landon Rridge, ho would
occupy the time before the gates opened by telling her
most astonishing fiction! about the wherrol end rho
tower. " Uut I hope I believed thom myiolf," he
would lay.

The room which young Dickens then orcnp|r*d
wes a back-attle In fhe hnnee ef an Inpolvent-emtirt
agent. In Lent Street, norn', where Mob lawyer
lodged many j cars afterward. HU landlord wes . a
fat, gK.il*-natnre«l, kind old gentleman. Ho wm

lame, and haii a qul'l old wlfo : and he had a verv

innocent grown Op*BOO, who wa* lame too." The
elderly couple and their only ron were de ,d wh»n
those partteollts wnre Maled by Dickens to his lur.g-
mpher. who Informs n« that rhev live still very
pleasantly, In another form a* the (iarl.ao.l family In
tire "Old Cnrtoalty Shop." Timing to a minor
cliaracter In the *tory. lt I* *ald that tbe first stndy
for Hie eoet nf Hrs. Jarlev'* waxwork was made from
one of the rhvmestors regvlerly employee by tlobert
W'arn-n. the blacking niair.ifacturor, whom Die-ken*
remembered so woll.

In the pref.ve to an early edition of "Martin
rhnrslewit Dickens speak* of' Mr*, (lamp a* ft fair
r> presentation, at the f.lin« th** book wa,* published,
nf 'he hird attendant on the poor In sickness : but,
as Mr. for.ter says, he ml elit have added ihat thi
rich were no better off, for Mr*, tiamp's original was

In reoMfy a person hired by a most <»*tlngiil«hed
friend of hl« own, a ladv. to take chargo of an Invalid
very dear to her; and fh« common habit of this
nurse In thc rltg room, among other C,ampt«h pecu¬
liarities, was to nih her nose alone thc lop of tho tail
fender, fn spile of Mrs. f.amp's propensity for ilrong
drink and other human weaknesses we cannot re-

*l*t the humorous ride of her character, nor deny that
sh* ls a general favorite

It has already been said that Dickens, orhei a mero

lad, lodged near tho Mamhalse* during his father'*
InearveraMen there. liefer-* he lived wltb the origi¬
nal" of the r.ailand fenitv he wa« handed over to a

reduced old lady lone known to his parent*, a Mr*.
Roylerce. who took children In ro boura, and bad done
ro at Itrlghton. XVlth a few -JteraHors nnd embe|.
I'shment*. tbl« lai'y oneenerlon*)? sat fer Mr.. Tlprhln
In " Dombey and Pun " when she took In young Charles
Dicken**. The w.li-kiviwr, ItlustrOt'on, representing
Mrs Plpehln and Haul af the flio. greatly rtlstre**e<l tie
author beenine .* Phd* tatted to i*.li.o tte geno aa

Ihe former lad OOOOOlved it.
li K perhaps, not generally known, that the

original of Paul Dombey wa*: a nephew r*f Dickens.
He was the only rhikl of Mr. and Mrs. I'urriett (Fanny
D!ck»nsl, and Meeter Harry Humeri ls describe,). t,y
one who knew tha "emily Veil, as "a r-lngular child,
me.illative and quaint ie a remarkable degree He
wey* the original, as DtCPeni loM Mc «1rter td Mt He
' T»ul DombOV.' Dav. h*d been taken to I'.ilrhtot..
es ' little Paul ' !« r**pre'ert*d tn have been, and hvl
there, for hean lying er Ibo beach with h!« hook*.
giver, mt/vance to thoughts quite as remarkable for
a child es tho--* wile*, are put fn'o the Ups nf Pail
Dnmbey. The Child seemed never tlre.1 of
reading tho nillo ard bl* hveir.*. and other nod
hooks »u*t*d to his age: end the hrlr-h*. little fellow
was always heppv." There can be no do.ibt th.it
Dickens, In bl* pathetic dene M pf lcm of Paul's experi¬
ence cf MO. reconVil -cbic nf hi* r-s-ollecticn* of rho
days Whoa he 0 a* miler tie pnitecflon of that atom
guaidlan, Mrs. Uoylaiu-'e.

Dickens eons'-dei-d " David Copperfield" ss the be*t
nf his books, an.l the reason for bis preference may be
looked for in the fact thai lt I* ty a great oxim;

autobiographical. The .author ha* himself declared that
¦aa| Ol Hie Incident* In David"* career aro identic*!
with thoie (.xperlein*ed by himself, n thal, nn ro a co:-

tain point-, ba may be eoaoldored as rhe iirototyjie ol
ih" hero of the story. To a certain extent, also. Mr.
Hleawbor aral a portrait of the novelist's father, who,
Ilk.) him. wa*; i-emarkafde for rhetorical exiil-eranoe, a,

peculiarity ehtch found frequent and alwar* agreeable
extirestton In many of Ihe BOVellSt'l h'tiers, written
long before " Coppurfleld" waa Ihuughl of. "No OM,"
say* his biographer, "could know the older Dicken*
Without aecieily Ilkina: him the l*etf.>r fn- these
flourishes of spe.*,*h, which adapted themselves io
readily to h's gloom ai well a* lo li's BhaarfulDeea. thai
lt wai difficult nol to fancy the? had h'-lped him con

. Iderably In both, and kail rondei*o.i BHMU tolcrablo to
him, If ai«o moro ponsilla, tin abade ami sunabtna of IiIk
rheckeied life. It deilghfd Dicken* to ro-

uiambar thal it wits of one of his conned'ons hi* lather
wrote a celebrated sontenre 'And I must expi-ess, my
tendoney to believe that his longevlt*" li (to nay tho
|es«t of lt) extremely problematical.' * 1!-,sr.« al.so
existed In the per-onel api>earatc* of Mic iwi-ar a

res.i'iiblance lo that nf hi* prototype. A friend and
imlghbor of Mr. John Dickens descrlbos bim as "a

chatty, pleasant companion, possessing % varied fund
al anecdote, and a genn'ce vein of hnmor. He was a

well built man. r*th~r stout, of very active bablis, a

ll11In pompons, and very proud las well ho mlcht bel nf
his talented son. He dre«s-d well, ai.d wore a goodly
ban-eh of seals iMUOUded acrot-s hi* ValBtOOUl from bli
watch chain."
A wrifor lays Ihat Dickens also aral!*." h'mself af

c-rtalu peculiarities! of Thomas Powell. " a so railed
'literary man,'* of America, many of whose Idtoayn*
cracles were «e* forth In a storj p ibllshe.l In " The Hos.
ton Index9 -jr.nie years ec".. Usn Mien** Iver, Powell
had a trick of lyvr-ml'ic very confidential on small or

co provocation. He also hvl e large family, and a t*cr
".«.* mania for wrlflng lotter*, oven io person* In the
same room orh<-r points ol ruectuhlanc** to Mr.
Dickens's Mlcawber.

Dora Bpenlow, David fopperteld'a ¦ ebiid wife," wm
drawn from a living porson, for Dickens, too. had hi*
Dora in lJ-20. uko, Uko DbtM'i Raaeee, "wa* *triven
for as the onlv thing lo b<« attain-d. and even tn'<ro un

»ftalnahli*. for ne iher did be loeeood, nor happily did
she d'e but the nn» Idol, like the other. suppl'Mn'r a,

motive te esertlon fe.r the. time, and otherwise neening
nut to the idolater, both In fact and fiction, a hlghlv
nnsnbetaatlal. happy, foolish time." A letter from
Dickens to his Mocrarher confirms the statement that
tho Dora In fiction ls fonnd*d on a Dora In fact. The
deacrlp'lon of Klo-a. tn M Utile Dorrit," was derived
from th* sam* original.

Dicken*, thlnklnc Ihat a grntesqn* little oddity
among hi* »e iiia'nlai oe would t e safe from recognition,
hvl given ear lo th« temptation of copying lon closely
ihe peciilierlt'ea of her face and flc-re. AUbowgh i*

Ml«« Moichcr'i " Ain't I volatile" hla friends had -pille
correcily reeOgnla**d Ihl favorite expression of a differ-
enf person, and other traits were not ber* kt all, yet
he os< shochod and grteied to discover thit he bad

, f\fn pain to a person who »aw in Miss Mowehcr a

.strong resemblance tn herself, and moodily remed ed. as
far as was practicable, Ihe Injury he had unintention¬
ally indicted by making certain alterations in the aub*
gerjtseni portrayal of the character

In Herold blumpolo ol " lileah House" Dickana deeply

PIRIFT YOIR ni.OOD.

Jmpnrltlo* in the blood produce *Jsc.,i««a. Bodily
and mental health depend upon a healthy -ondltion
of the blood. Tho blood, paitieularly tn ths cering
and during thc hct summer month*, become* bMSMAt
with Impurlttce, whleh poison lt and gonorate -.,.
ea*e. A harmle»» blood purifier, without a pamela
of mineral polaon In lt, aueh as mercury or potash.
In necc*i*arr to remove these Impuririe* ,n,. ^ ^
Hore the hralthy tono of mind and body. Thi hmg
purifiT ind Ionia known to tho world lt Swlft'i Soe-
elle (». 3. B.) In regard to lt* wi-.p-lerful purify.
Ing anl tonie powers, we give a few taninionlali ai
followa:
Mr. William A. Bleboll. with deo. p. Howell %

Co., 10 f-pruoe.st., ¦OV-Te-'k, writes, March 29,
18b8: . I fee] it m7 m*W, tot the benefit of other.
wiso may bc afflleted a* I wa*, to write you tht* jet,

tor, which you can usa aa my testimony in any way
you ehooae. I win answer any in-julry from othcre
lr. HtoHm to the fart* herewith stated. In J-ebro*
ary las; 1 miffered great pain ind Inconvenience trosb
bolls, all over my neck , I cou: 1 riot men my h*a*J
wlthou; leola pain, and my Mao! w»s In poor'rondi.
lion. After trying all the BBB. NO.USB In m a
ernst* md flnllnr no relief, hy .*-. persuasion ef Mr.
J. W. Wears, KBaOfSB cf jour New-Tork office, I
uaod one bortl* B. R. -*., and I Improve-, rapldiv ind
Tery noon I wu entirely Mirved of my * .lob's Com-
forters.' Now not a stan of my affliction ean bo aeen.
I feel atrong md cheerful. S. iv. s ls a fine rcnlo
a* prove*, in my -aaa. I ileep soundly aud n.y ao-

JcllUj ls good."
Dr. J. N. Cheney, a r.ell-known physician, writee

from Kllavllle, Georgia | " I um s. B. X. In eon-
vilescent lever case* with the be«t tcul's. It
will. In my Judgment, prevent *«*mro»r dvser.tcrr.
If ono will take a few bottles In the *prlnc. hua
preparing ike bowel* far the strains of summer."
Mr*. rSr.Kt Liston, lift "Cane-st. (leland), Wheel,

lng, We«t Virginia, wrltea: ¦ Having used S. S. .
for the blood, I can eafeiy *ay t*,at lt couta any.
thing I hive used to cleanse tho blood and make
a new teing eui of a prfftt."

Mr. M. Jv Han.lin, Winston. IT. &, write*: *J
nae lt every «pr1n». It always buil-la me up, g\^
Int me ippetlM and digestion, and aaaaMog me te
*t«nd thc long, trying, er.crvatlnz ho' summer dir*.
On uslnp It I aoon beeoma auong of body ind n.y
ef mind."

Treailae on Blood and Bkin Dtoaoeaa .Mag free.

tM IWIFf bi'Kirii Da,
Drawer 3, Atlanta. Ci,

n'uml the siisccptlb'lltles of hi* (Mend, t.t'zh Hunt,
raose eeeoatrlettios be bad unmistakably exaggerate*-]
n connecting them with Bktmpol ll Igh tl >

lovells! felt that ll wa* Urang In being thai tempted to
itlllse tte power h* pcs*.se 1 of rrpioi'.uciiig rill)
icculiarltics cf his friends and th'ir natural traill ol
harscter. he apiarenly toona' li Irresistible. Unroll
.kimi/ole'a likiMic** to that of h:s prototype waa so
eally recognised that lt led to much n>
nark: unforrunaiely, a par! lr thc plo: I as gu.
lined to hirn which no fascinatlne foibles ol
layettes of ifOOUfc Could redeem fiom contempt. Thi
iory ls a long .-ne. ar»d s,, well told by oih-rs thai I

eporitlnn of it ls unnecessary, -.ufflce' li to *s> il al
ilckens'a Intention was no! an unkind one. Re errol
rom thoughtlessness only, and often e*ir.*-e^seil
rrvt that he ha.1 .;iado the characier apeak too mud
k« his old Mend.
For thc character of Lawrence Bojrthorn lie w if

Imllarly Indebted to another frl-ml. Walter Borage
,andor. P.oythorti forma a atrong and not inptoao*
ng eontmt to Bklmpote. so that thc cnr,*-.-o,ii.»r,ce4|
irising from the yortrayal were not «o dlsastrooi ^l
n the ra*e of Mph Hunt: In fae?, no objection u

na.le, a.*t ludicrous trait* were employed to enrich with*
ml Impairing an attractive person in the tale.
A et riki nar pamphlet on Hie snSJeet of Chancery

ililli'** and delays afforded Dickens a \aliuble. hint lt)
ila treatment of thc grear, chancery ault, In " llleak
lonae." of Jarndyce vs. .tarndyc*.
One of thc aulto-*; In that great easo w\s "a Uti!

na-1 woman In a .-.qtiorre.- bonnet, who ls itwa**l ii

'oort, from Ila sining to lt* rising, and alwav* e\pec'.
rig BOOM Incomprehensible Jnden.enf to be elven IB
er favor. . She carries some small totten ld
irr reticule which she call* her documents ; principally
.enlisting of pa)»er matches and drv lavender.'' Thi
.ame of Ihe " Little Old Loo**"" waa l*11te. anl her poe
rait wael taken from life. one who knew h*r wi ll In.
'orin* me that «h/> wa* always "riverine In or about fr,a
*>anceiy Courts, generally In court, and that she wi*

ho victim of some prolonged Chancery suit which had
urned lier head.
Another character In " nieafc TTomso" can bl Monto

led. The portrait nf that expert detective. In«i>ector
'iticket. wm taken from rhe late Mr. Field, chief I
lctectlve police, who frequently had thc honor nf ac

'ompanylng Dicken* during his exploration of the
koonta of crime, vice and ml«erv in the crear nieiri.p,.-
I*, whore ho found ao much material for his famoul
Dories.
We are told Ihat Ihe first notion of fhe "Tale o|

rwn niles*' occurred to the anfhnr while acflne with
i*s friends and his children In Mr. Wilki.* Collins"*!
Irama of " Tho F'rnren Deep.'' and there can be no
lonbt that tho Idea was «tlll further promoted by a

>ern*el of Carlyle*! " Trench Revolution," written
nany year* previously. The principal pe.-sonace In
dr. ("oillns's play, named Itlebard W ardour, ls remark-
ildo for extreme aelf denial and other pood qualities,
he dramatic nature of which sn struck Dickens thal
ie availed himself nf that conception of th« characf.-r
iv reproducing the name finalities In the person of
¦>dncy Carton, the hero of the story. Illchard War-
lour may thOHMora be considered as the original lune
>f Sydney Cartou.

After the completion of the flp-f three numbers ot
'Our Mutual I'ltend,"' Hie Illustrator of thu work,
dr. Marcus Stone, told Dlekem of an cxtraor.ilti.iry
radc ho hvl discovered, througii one of his painting
oqolremeDts. H wa* the ettablIshment of Mr. Vetim,
preserver of animals and birds, and articulator nt
ninian bones; the same establishment as thal *i

nlnnt'ly descrlliod by Mr. Venus h'msclf. "My
vorking bench. My yourie man's lw*ne||. a Wire.
roolB, Hones, warlous. BkttUl, carious. Proser ..¦!
ndlan baby. African ditto. F.ottlc.l preparation-,
rartOOO. i'.vcrj thing within reach of your hand in
rood preservation. Tko mouldy ones a :op. what'*
n those hamnet! over there acain. I don't nnltc p>-

nember. r.ay, human warlous. Cats. Articulated
Kngllsh baby. Dog*. Ducks. C\x<x eyes, -..arion*.
-liHiituled bird. Dried cuticle, warloii*. Oh. dearme|
Ihat'i a general panoramic rlow.1 Mr. Percy P,'t-
-**rald hae Identified the ahon v* No 4J St. .\n.lccw-
<t.. near "Tue Dials." which he a*eaertbet as a shop
rhosc window is filled with as disagreeable a category
if objects es wa- found In the establishment of thc:,-*
lpO'il
dil
otbecary In "Romeo and J.(.¦*.eknlli, lou so4

....Hli bon-s. itotetOM of BOUkOJI, stuffed biros, horns
if all hinds, prepared skins, and everythlnc BU*

pie-is-mt in the anatomical iii,e. 1 h.* proprietor of
;l:ls inlsceilatieoiis stock-in-trade was, of course, the

prototype ot Kr. Venn;. -'This original character."
writes'Mr. I'ltrgcrald. "excited much attention: and
» friend of the gea! writer, as well as of Hie preen!
ihrt.nlcler. passing through this Street was Irresistibly
attracted bv this ibop and Its eonteote.kept by .me

I. Willis. Wh-n he next saw Mr. Dlcltens. he salli:
I am euurlneetl I BOTO 'mimi ihe original of
¦Venni"'J on which said Mr. P!ek.*ns: * V.,u are

right I"" Any ono who then rtslted the pince eoubl
recognise the diner, gloomy Interior, the articulated
¦kelcton In the corner, the genial air of thick Brime
ind dust; bm now the place ts changed-Mr Venni
hi* departed, and his WOeeoMC deals tn iccon.l baud
rlothlng for ladies.

In Ihe unllnlsbed storr nf "Edwin Drood." con-

¦Idernd hy Longfellow a*"one of ih» novelist's most
t-eautlftil works, there ar* r'vii tal "civ ll ",-' _m-
catlons of the pro'otvp-s of Ike characters. Th' !' "N

ure ol the opium eater and ber den was drawn from
nature, the former being thus describe,! by Mr. Field*,
who accomnanlcl the nev-llst to Ito spot: WO

found « braggart oid woman blowing ar a kind ol

pipe mado of an old Ink-bottle: ard the words which
Dickens puts into ih« month of this wretched creature

In ' Edwin Droo.1.' we heard h*r croon as wo monto
over thc tattered l*er| In whleh IBO was lylne."
A vlspnr. on being -.bown over *,oeho**er I'aihcdral

a few year* aire, bv chance *«¦'...<. the goaelping old

verger wh-fh"r Dickens had not pot him I t one ot

tho cbar-u*ters in lils last novel, t-ald to! TM
o'lcstlon ls -\heth~r I am not Tope." H I* suetrc-''"'
ihar some of thi betti r r,u.-ilU|«s nnd p.*cill iii".*- "t

Dnrdl" mav be recogn!--ed In Mr. John P.roolicr, ol

Illghain. The origin of some of th" BUMS may rx*

traced to I...chester and neighborhood, for that <

Jasper ls a common one In the old city, and Dnma

ls an adaptation ol Trood. the cognomen ol the wo

landlord of th*« Sir John Falstaff at cad's hill.
Note.- Since this article ,. *s written, an Item or

Dickensian Intcrcat was clicl'-d by an amiiMtie aigree-
*lon In en ac*|on for datnaces recently head In "rio

H'gb curt nt justice before Baron Huddlee»pn. i

wm nothing les« than Ito IdentllleatloBi oilIto or gin
of tbe Bann of p-ekwtek. Mr. Hoary "aMtog *PU*_
mm, a son ol tho novelist, wai retotoeo*. to «J»»2
for tho dcfei;.*,.. and lu thc curie of the teal"*

intimate-! Ihat ho BOonl !<> rill as a witness a .'ir.

Pickwick.
Bimi BuMtoton " Ptekwle* kt n *\^'Sm^

ate nit ness ro be c;.||e,t br Dickens- (Laughtcri.
Mr. Dieses "i fully believe thal Ike eole ******

Why I was Instructed In this eave wa* thar I

cali Mr. I-fclxwicI;.- (Laughter). '" Ard ll mav ..

your Ix.rdshlp to learn that the witness ls r. d -"c " "*.

the -rraodnepbew, i b-ibve-ot Mr. Mes.; 'ir'v',rK;
who kept a coach at Hath, ard Ihat I tojo ererj

reason to believe thal lt wa* from f .' >'.*«'- 1^
wick that the name of the Iron octal Tickw ck was

taken. i Hamey your Lordship wlU l7'r"',,n T
that rery eeeentrfe ant falthlol folio**-']r °r gj
Ptokwlok tom Weller-aeolug ike eami_-»«."¦
coa-h. wai imllgnant, becwiee h~ Ikoufht l*J~»»"
personal reflection ni*on hi* employer, and "^
aceo-ii . _*v aintons to lollel eoudlgl punishment upon

\.«-a, hanna .poiosbed lt* t*BU*attuiaaia
and a-"mlll«»d Ihat th- tempi.tlor, wa* too strone W»

him. resume! th- conduct of th* case.

The Greatest Calamity of the Present Day
is Bleached Hair.

flo aald one who. In her elcoirat.en fer MotofUOaJ
hto. by the appUCllon of bieach. ".ker,i I**^*^£
brow:, hair. Sh* «»* Iharmed -Uh *« ""' h, «
but a* lOU-tol appUca.lons Oecaine ,,-ce*s»r». and^W
hair toffee ie be BMttM and IIMeea tm gave atMMaa-

M .he .bove laeted -euiin,.,,*. toUartai ^_h*"fJ,5
fr,,.,, a cei.m'.ir WbtSt, At lt reuld not be rurel .«! *»

*"1"¦"<,. v _*. k_ heen restnrest
toa toWwl letter now. fir her bair ha. he«a Tmm-

to IU orle-lnal brown with one ,ppi!c*ll"*i. o* '»

nu., n vin -UtoWhTIUTOn, « *>«2_to
Titian ST.. whieh give, to --UC1UP >y«_
color aboMn. lo G-y Hair er Be**rd tie orlff-ti aa*«»

MSMs


